"There are still," said Monsieur, "plenty of people in the world of very enlarged and liberal credulity."
"No doubt," said Madame, "but they will only believe en masse. The sceptical and the credulous are equally intolerant of an opinion not countenanced by numbers."
"Perhaps," said Monsieur, "in the place where we now are the belief in the Lord of the Hills may be countenanced by numbers."
"Oh! I should like of all things," said Adeline, "to know what the people here think about it. Let us ask the landlady when she comes in with the supper."
An earlier opportunity presented itself, for the landlady made her appearance to request permission for three new arrivals to join the party; two military officers and a benighted sportsman. Permission being obtained, the guests were introduced.
The two officers were companions, and evidently warm friends, notwithstanding a great disparity in their ages; one being a man of about sixty, and the other of not more than twenty-five. The sportsman was a merry looking man on the youthful side of the middle age. The carriage party, who had been somewhat disconcerted at the prospect of chance company, which in an inn with but one good room could not well be avoided, [221 ]to myself in sceptical company."
